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AN OVERCROWDED PROFESSION.CHRISTMAS ON THE PLAINS BILL' RYE'S VALUABLE FIND stand against the patronage in a doubtful
State,

"Supposo God sfionld introduce the ques-
tion of utility into the plau ot Ralvation.
Suppose he stopped and asked himself
every little whilr, when a man with a sin-sic- k

soul came along, requiring salvation.
Will it pay? Will it make religion more
popular in the country this fall, or will

'
it

hurt the administration? .
"No, yon can't do-- it that way. and do

right. Jt peteramo a good deal, because
when it gets to be a question of utility

' v

the dead of winter, and that it was only
with the greatest difficulty, and even at the
rink of lifo, that our mail reached us, it
will .be understood what obstacles were
surmounted to celebrate even a baby's hol-
iday.

One universal custom was for all of us to
spend all the tisno we could together. All
day long the officers were running in and
out of every door. The "Wish you a merry
Christmas' rang out over the parade-groun- d

after any man who was crossing to
attend to some duty aud had not shown up
among us. We usually had a sleigh-rid- e,

aud every one sang and laughed as we sped
over the country, where there were no
neighbors to bo disturbed by our
gayety. If it was warm enough there
poured out of garrison a cavalcade
vehemently talking, gesticulating, laugh-
ing or humming bars of Christmas carols
remembered from childhood, or starting
some wild college or convivial chorus
where everybody announced that they
"wouldn't go home till morning" m notes
very emphatic if not entirely musical.

The feast of the day over we adjourned
from dinner to play some games of our
childhood in order to make the States and
our homes seem a little nearer. Later in the
evening, when the music came up from the
band quarters, every one came to the house
of the commanding officer to dance.

With a garrison full of perfectly health-
ful people with a determination to be merry,
notwithstanding the isolated life and
utterly dreary surroundings, the holidays
were made something to look forward to
the whole year round.

Elizabeth Bacon Ccster.

jptlf

Written for tlie Sunday Journal.
Christmas Chant Royal to the King of Klns.
What God hath wrought, long Centuries ago.
What man hath cherished la dlvlnest lore.
Chant, richly Chsnt! in stately chords aud slow,
Intone the Marvel done this day of yore!
6inc of the Star that burned o strangely bright,
Of Angel voices heard that Hallowed night.
When all the folding heavens, east and west,
Betrayed the sroinjr of earth's Gracious Guest,
And steeped with prescientjoyf ulness, all things
Did jrloriry a little Babe's behest.
All hail to Hiin, the holy King of kings!

Yea, sing how though unto the Child d'd go
The wizard ones, to Worship and Adore,
And lowly bending at his feet bestow
The Gold, and Myrrh, and Frankincense they

bore;
How though high heaven, In 6tarry splendor

dish.
Did homage to the Promised Prince of Light,
Nathless, below, men Idly slept, nor guessed
The priceless Gift of Great Messiah blest;
Nor star, nor soup, nor shining ancel wings
That,Lordly Presence anywise confessed!
AU hail to IImi, the holy King of kings!

For so God chose from out a Manger low
The Light divine of all the World to pour;
And bo He willed Ills own Dear Son should go
In Mortal Guise from out that stable door;
Yet did He gird Him with such matchless Might
Gainst Death, and Wrong, and Evilness to smite,
That for all souls by sieging sins opprest.
He made the Certain Citadel of rest.
What need. Indeed, of Earthly Blazonlnga,
Of pomp, of purple, or of regal crestl
All hail to Him, the holy King of kings!

Tho Nazarene, reviled, aqnaint with woe.
Who all our mortal garb of sorrow wore;
Who meekly proved how that He Loved Us so.
Nor Shame, nor ficorn, nor grievous Death for-

bore;
The Risen Monaroh, from before whose sight
All powers of evil flee in sore affright;
The Piteous Lord, whose all-forgivi- ng breast
Hath boundless bounty both for worst and best;
The God Majestic, whence eternal springs
All Glory, Grace, and Light Ineffablest.
All hall to Ulm, the holy King of kings!

Aye, though the years to olden cycles grow.
Yet still, with Newborn Gladness, o'er and o'er
Men learn the lesson of the Christ, and so
Shall all the Ages hence Forevermore:
Forevennore Rhall earth His Praise recite.
And sound His greatness into heaven's height;
Btlll sinful souls, by Ills Great Love caressed,
fchall fain Forego each God-forbidde- n pnest.
And seek the Ceaslcss Shelter that He brings
The hurt, the helpless, and the heart distressed,
All hail to Ulm, the holy King of kings!

Envoy.
And so this Day, thSugh loosed in flurried flight.
The spangling enoween wrapt the world in White,
Let every Hearth with Holly-boug- hs be drest,
This Feast's fair Honor Freshly to attest;
Let Trolls be trolled, and every Bell that rings
With chiming cadence still the Theme invest;
All hail to Hun, the holy King of kings!

ItTaleen Stein.

Written for the Snnflay Journal.
Greek Love Songs.

THE GREEK GIRL'S 80XG.
To-da- y my lover tends his flocks;

He roams with them through fragrant meads
And guides across the barren rocks.

With his own hands the lambs he feeds
And soothes them when the winds are cold
Or terror comes among the fold.

They soon forget the night's alarms
When folded In his shielding arms.

Fo good and true to thmt in he
1 know lie oill be kind to me.

My lover walks In paths of peace.
He would avoid the conflict's noise

And bid the warring legions cease.
Ho is content with simple Joys;

He fain would always Journey through
Tad grasses shiDing In the dew

And tend his sheep and dream his dreams
Lesids tho quiet mountain streams;

So faithful is hit lore of home
Jlis heart I know can neeer roam,

THE SIIEPHERD'S SONG.
As fair as the flocks that graze

There 'gainst the hill's restful side;
As sweet as the breath of night

When across dim flowery ways
Pours a mellifluous tide.

Winging an odorous flight:

Thus is the maiden who sends
Songs to the shepherd that tends
Sheep by the streams, and who dies
In tho delight of her eyes.

Down by the shore in the night
Hush the great breakers, nor cease

Oft till the dawn lights the crest;
And so is lovo in its might,

fctirriug my soul from its peace
Leaving the shepherd no rest.

Oh, if the sheep could but learn
For me the answer I yearu!
Come, my fair flock, we shall see
What is the answer for me!

Meredith Nicholson.

A Pennsylvania Jurist Thinks There Are Too

Uany Lawyers, and Snggests a --Remedy.

Jadga John J. Wlckham. In Plttlnrg LeI J onrraL
In a recent address to the American Bar

Association, David Dudley Field, the emi-

nent lawyer, made tbcfollowing statement:
We have.it is computed, nearly 70.(0O lawyers

In the country. France, with a population of
40,OK).0OO. has 6.000 lawyers and J,4lo other
officials who do the work of attorneys with ns,
and Germany, with a xwpulation of 4S.0iHJ.0lK),
has In the same category 7.WO. Thus the pro-
portion of the legal !cmeut is In France one to
4,7Gi!,ln Germany one to ;,423, and in the United
States one to iHrt). Taking nil theso flgures to-

gether, is it any wonder that a cynic should say
that we American lawyers talk more and sjeed
less than any other equal number id uicu known
to history!

Can it be dopbted that the bar of the
United States is greatly overcrowded! It
may be safely asserted, as a general prop-

osition, that every competent carpenter,
blacksmith, tailor and shoemaker and,
for that matter, nearly all the incompetent
as welf can easily make a fair living, it
willing to work. It Is sad to have to admit
that as much cannot be truthfully 6aid of
those engaged in the practice of the law.
The pecuniary rewards of professional suc-

cess are insufficient to go around. To-da-y.

thousands of the army spoken of by Mr.
Field cannot, with any confidence, eay
how or whence to-morro- bread shall be
obtained. Need we wonder, then, that
some members of the profession resort
to questionable methods to keep to-
gether body and soulf Men so situated
are sometimes almost driven, by the tyran-
ny of their necessities, to encourago and
promote petty or needless litigation, and to
finally engage in the continuous practice of
that most despicable form of professional
knavery embraced in the word "shyster-ing.- "

ilauy a one of this class, starting
with fair ability and having, by nature,
reasonably honest instincts, can exclaim,
with rihakspeare's starveling apothecary.
"My poverty and not mv will consents."
It may be remarked hero that one of the
curses of professional life is tho real or
seeming necessity to keep up appear-
ances, involving expenses unknown to
most other callings. , All thing consid-
ered, it is not to the honor of onr profession
that, even among its poorest and humblest
members, only a comparative few are gov-ern- ed

by the spirit of the pettifogger?
What are the causes of this overcrowd in gt

Among them, in addition to that strong
leauingandlaudable ambition which should
influence every young man in choosing a
profession, may tie enumerated tho follow-
ing: a dislike to manual labor, and, some-
times, indeed, to labor of any kind: a feel-
ing that trade and mechanical pursuits are
not quite "genteel'7 enough, and last, but
not least, the gross exaggeration prevalent
as to lawyers' incomes; exaggerations, by
the way, too orten fostered by the foolish
vanity of lawyers them&elves. The gains of
the few serve as a standard .whereby to
measure the gains of the many. The re-

ceipt of a very lar$o fee by some prominent
or fortunate practitioner is always trum-
peted abroad, and usually arouses in the
minds of embrj'o lawyers and their hopeful
friends false and delusive expectations,
similar to those excited in the public breast
by the story of some one drawing a big
lottery prize. The half truth half false-
hood that there is "always plenty of room
at the ton-- ' has misled many au aspiring
youth. As well might it be Raid that every
one capable of being President will ulti-
mately get the office if he diligently seek it;
that an ordinary loaf will, without a mir-
acle, feed 10.000 people; that ono horse can
carry fifty riders, or that all the birds of
the air can roost on the top of a single tree.
Moreover, how few of those admitted to the
bar have enough of what maj' bo termed
legal instinct to ' enable . them to
reach the top. however strong
may be their ambition and earnest
their strivingsT "Which of you
by taking thought can add one enhit nnto
his stature?" Undoubtedly a lawyer may
improve himself greatly by study and ex-
perience, but these two things never made
nor ever, will make a great lawyer out of
one who lacks the peculiar mental at-
tribute just mentioned. It is somewhat to
be feared that there are members of the
bar whose anxiety to appear in the role of
preceptors (?) is so great as to lead them to
encourace persons, having neither suf-
ficient education nor aptitude, to engage in
the 6tudy of the law.

How can the conditions and tendencies
which lead to the over-crowdin- g of the bar
bo lessened? With the view to allord a
partial remedy, at least, I venture to oiler
the following suggestions: To begin with,
the courts should raise the standard of ad-
mission. Every student should have at
tho etart a good moral character, and a
thorough education in the ordinary English
branches, with at least an elementary
knowledge of Latin. Ho should
be required to diligently study
the law for not less than three
years a four-year- s' course would bo etill
better. Before commencing his legal --studies

he should undergo a preliminary exam-
ination, which, as well as the iinal examin-
ation, should be searching and' thorough,
and uot as is now too often the case, espe-
cially in the States west of us, a mere mat-
ter of form, where it is required at all. In
this way quantity will be sacrificed to
quality, and we may reasonably hope to re-
cruit the profession mainly with cautious,
honorable men, well learned in the law,
and to largely exclude ignorant, vul-
gar and unscrupulous money-grabbe- rs

and empty blatherskites. It was re-
cently remarked, in my hearing, that
these requirements might now nnd then
shut out men of the Abraham Lincoln
stamp. This is sheer nonsense. Lincoln's
preliminary law studies covered a period of
more than five years. Furthermore, al-
though unaided by teachers and struggling
with utter poverty, he became proticient in
nearly all the branches of a good English
education before his admission to the bar.
A close study of Kirkham's quaint little
grammar, together with the careful reading
of good books, enabled him to speak and
writo his native language with more vigor
and correctness than are usually shown in
the productions of nineteen out of twenty
of our college graduates. It must also be
remembered that things have greatly
changed since Lincoln was a youth. To-
day the opportunities, both in and out of
school, for obtaining an education are so
cheap and ample that no one should have
the etirontery to seek to enter any
learned profession ' insniliciently pre-
pared. Knowledge, like wisdom in
the days of old, "Crieth with-
out, she uttereth her voice in the streets."
But. apart from all this, we shall not forget
that the legal profession exists, solely, to
serve the public in an intelligent and prac-
tical way, and not to fill the place of an in-
tellectual wet-nurs- e. To the client, who
complains that he has been condemned to
lose life, liberty nnd property through his
lawyer's gross incapacity, it is no suf-
ficient answer to say that he suiters in
order that an nntntorcd genius may learn
to use his legal win go.

In the next place, lawyers and law-scho- ol

professors should be cruelly honest and
candid in thoir information and advice to
young men who contemplate studying law
with the expectation of gaining fame and
fortune through itn practice. No greater
kindness can be shown the incompetent
than to tell them plainly of their unlitne.-,- .
As tm the competent, we should neither de-
lude them nor permit them to delude them-
selves with false hopes. Their attention
shonld be directed, not only to those who, bv
much good hap and strong endeavor, reach
the green spots in the desert, but, as well,
to the runny others who, with weary feet
and hearts forever hungering, pursuo the
mirage to the far horizon's edge aud pass
from view embittered and unsatisfied.

Jio bowered rest for these In Arcady,
o songs of murmuring fctrcums.

Noisy but Harmless.
Xnsi City Stsr (Ind

Private Dalzell has come out with an-
other tirade against the Republican Con-
gress, with this characteristic utterance:
"Beware! Your lives are in our hands, and
every man of you will be damned to polit-
ical infamy who fails to shovel out the sur-
plus according to contract." The brayipg
of this ass will benefit rather than injure
the Republican party. The Democratic
papers which are eagerly striving to secure
Dalzell's letters are merely doing' their po-
litical adversaries a favor.

- -
Tbey Are Net the iteasonlng Kind.

Omsfca Republican.
The attention of tho Prohibitionists in

attendance on the interstate convention is
called to the good order which 'rules in
Omaha, under a well-regulat-

ed and strictly-enforce- d
high-licens- e system, aud their

candid opinion is asked as to its comparison
with the large cities of Iowa and Kansas
Tinder prohibition. Can lz us reason to
gether.

A Reason of Festivity and Merriment
: Despite Unfavorable Circumstances.

A Hunt for a Christmas-Tre- e in a Desert Land
Ho an Ingenious tYoman Made a Tree for
Her ChildA Dinner in the Barrack j.

Copyright, law.

Sometimes I think our Christmas on tho
frontier was a greater event to us than to
any oiio in tho' States; wo all had to do so
much to make it a success. Our ingenuity
was taxed to tho utmost, as wo had no
tempting shop windows to point out to us
by their beguiling beauty what would bo

just the thing" for this or that ono. "My
brain reels," said one of my pretty friends,
&nd she ran her fingers through her bangs
in a most reckless manner, furrowed her
brow, thus proving that tho Reeling" was
going on, and I knew that the rapid ap-

proach of December Xth was the cause.
I bare made John a smoking-jacke- t, slip-

pers, and ail the stereotyped presents lor
men, and last summer, while the campaign
was keeping our people in the field, I made
him a robe de nnit that he said was so be-TulS-

ed

and befrilled he knew he would mis-
take his identity, and that if I clothed him
in such purple and fine linen for, I even
put in lilac ribbon ho would surely take
himself for somebody else, which meant me.
Now, what Phalli make this year!'' This
dfspair was brought to an end by a, happy
thought - An old cap was ripped, the visor,
which had survived tho tooth of time, was
mbbed and oiled into freshness, and the
'exact copy" we all pronounced equal to

the best work of a military hatter.
The really difficult part of this work was

the insignia of the crossed sabres for the
cavalry, and the number 7 of our regiment,
underneath, worked in bullion. The latter
was obtained by rubbing up a pair of tar-
nished shoulder-strap- , turning the golden
thread, which w&s still bright on the under
side, and using it for tho new work.

Whateter we did we were obliged to con-
coct under very tryintr circumstances, if
we attempted secrecy, for our men were al-
ways in and out of the house dozens of
times a day. W'e bad no opportunities for
long, uninterrupted seasons of occupation,
as do women in the States, where the hus-
band goes to his vocation in the morn-
ing, and does not appear until Cat night.
The officers' day began at reveille, when
they went to roll-cal- l, then came stables,
Knard-mouutin- g, inspecting the mess, drill,
perhaps court-marti- al duty and dress pa-
rade, stables attain, retreat and tattoo roll-cal- l.

It will be easily seen that they were
living in and out of their quarters between
tfiese varioua duties all day long.

I watched for months a horse's head be-
ing stitched into canvas for a sofa-pillo- w.

No real horso had a more acti vo life. When
Tho sound of a clanking saber and the
jingle of spurs announced the arrival of
the head of the house, the work was rolled
in a heap, thrust under a lounge, or in a
drawer, with a celerity that increased with
practice; for tho quick movements of an
Active cavalryman necessitated great haste
on the part of any one who vied with him
in speed.
I A Seventh Cavalry bride attempted with
great trepidation .the manufacture of her
lirst masculine garment a smoking-jacke- t. 1

ji was impossioie to ma &e a success with-
out innumerable tryings on.so she impressed
the striker (soldier servant) into her service,
lie was a model of neatness aud respect,
and as he was about the size of his captain,
and had little else to do but stand and be
fitted, the garment was gradually smoothed'
In to beautiful shape While the scissors
snipped and the needle flew in the busy
fingers, the striker stood guard in the hall
or on the porch. If he saw his captain com-
ing home across the parade ground, he came
to announce the arrival, but should he ap-
pear unawares from another direction, a
lively little tune whistled in the corridor
was the warning that sent the jacket dying
into the depths of tho. closet, while the
little bride, with a conscious blush, met her
husband at the door, trying to look as if
holiday presents had never entered her
mind.

The Christmas dinnerwas a feast that re-
quired long and earnest search in gather-
ing the materials for . its construction. If
we chanced to be near a little town and
few forts on the frontier are without a vil-
lage just outside the very edge of a govern-
ment reservation no one rode through tho
plaee without throwing a calculating
q lance into every yard, or about the door-yar- d

cf tho less pretentions huts. A chick-
en, duck or turkey was quickly noted, and
the owner was called out to nnd a booted
and spurred cavalryman at the door, who
accosted him with the usual frontier salu-
tation. "I say, stranger, can 1 engage my
Christmas dinner of you!"

Once we were thrown into a a state
of envy by one of our officers, who
surprised us on the long-looked-f- or

holiday by roast pig. The apple that
distended the jaws of the toothsome little
animal might well stand for the apple of dis-
cord, until we found how much he paid for
the piece de resistance of his dinner-tabl- e,

Naturally, he would have to pay well, for
every one out therein that country that
was just begun was anxious to increase
his stock. That same dinner, we had as an
ingredient of the soap tiny birds that were
delicious. They reminded us forcibly of
the nursery rhyme, "Four and twenty
black-bird- s baked in a pie' That winter
was extremely cold, and there was no sign
of insect or animal life on the bleak plains
except these hardy little snow-bird- s. The
ground about the stables where the hordes
were fed and groomed was black with this
swarming bird life. Thev were very tame
aud settled themselves all over the horses.
Sometimes an animal's back was complete-l- y

outlined from the ears to the tail with
these tiny chattering creatures. Hut no
one had thought until this Christmas feast
of utilizing them.

Though one of the remoto garrisons in
which we were stationed had enough peo-
ple within its limits to make a good-size- d

town, there were but three children of
officers. The row of houses occupied by
the laundresses had the usual ornaments to
the front door and steps that is common to
tho Irishman, but the three youngsters in
parrison were all the chilk-lif- e we saw, nnd
they were idols in their way. One mother
gave up from tho start trying to celebrate
with a Christmas tree, but the other per-
sisted. Notwithstanding that even on a
summers day we looked as far as the eye
could see on the sunburnt rrass of the
plains, without a tree, or hardly a twig of
green: still, the fond mother somehow
seemed to believe that should any one go
far enough they would either find an
evergreen, or else, by some necromancy
of the nineteenth centurv. a with-
ered tree would be made to put forth
foliage especially for her boy. The child's
"paternal 1 sent a detail of men from his
company in every direction, but no signs
of green could be found in that desert
land. Then the commanding otlJcer. now
deeply interested in the cause. 6cnt another
detail of men for a radius of forty miles
around the post, but with no success. Tho
aoldiers, tired of the tedium of their con-
fined winter life in garrison, without drills,
parades, or scouts, undertook even more
than required cf them, but the search was
hopeless.

till undaunted, the doting woman
thought out a way. Down by the river the
skeleton of what had been a green, cotton-woo- d

sapling in the summer was cut tho
proper height, and fastened upright in a
box standard in the sitting-roo- m. The
branches of this she covered with green
tissue paper, aud cut loaves out
for its sparse foliage. Fortunately,
there were tapers at the ant-
ler's, for these stores, of which there is
one at every post, are like a village shop,

here the merchant starts out by buying
a little of everything," and as years ad-

vance the old-tim- e things are shoved back
on the shelve.or putont of sight, for there
can b no "clearing out" sales on the bor-
ders of civilization. , Among this surplus
stock, a box of the old Noah's ark ocenpants
jraa unearthed, and a few of tho wooden
toys dating back to the childhood of our
oldest officer. Tho stiff little trees, with
their verdant topsof curled shaving stained
a virid gren, were not more prim than the
wooden soldiers, with the wonderful chest
development, who grasped rigidly an old-tim- e

gnn: but the little king at this revelry
reached just as greedily for the ram-rod-lik- e

soldier as ho did for the colored glass
balls or the apples bristling with cloves
wliich swayed over his head.
. " ono only considers that we were hun-iw- U

of miles from a railroad. thAt it was

He Discovers Some Remarkable Private
Epistles to President Harrison.

Soulful Miss Marigold Butts and Virtuous Mr.
Brihtwaters Plead with llim- -A Prai-

rie Funeral and One on Broadway.

A man in "Washington, whl says he is a
buyer of old paper rags, raper, etc., etc, on
a large scale, told me that he bought, not
long ago, a quantity of waste paper at the
Whito House, and eaidthata boy of his,
who is just old enough to prowl around and
pry into such things, bean to read over
some of tho still legible, but unimportant
letters. He found quite a quantity of them
which wete not personal enough to serious-
ly involve anybody if printed without the
signatures, aud so ho allowed me to use
some of them.

One reads as follows:
"Mr. President of the United States, Sir

I seo by the papers that you are coming
West as far as Chicago this month, and so,
of course, you will pass through our place.
We live at Marion, this State, and my name
is barrisou. I am of Scandinavian extrac-
tion. It happened about 40 eight years ago.
Would yon mind stopping over one train
with us, where jou could bo quiet? I do
not want nothing off you, but, oh, I would
be so glad to take you to ?ny house and
show yon to my children. We could have
a littlo bite to eat, and if you do not mind
taking it Farmer fashion we could have a
good time. I will not make any difference
on your account, except to have some
prunes stewed, so you can have something
in the Way of fruit.

"I will get you too and from the train,
and it shall not cost you a sent while in the
town.

"So far none of the Presidents have ever
stopped any length of time in our place,
and none of them have been to my house at
all.

f was iu the war. Served all the way
through it, and overhet myself atBnllfs
justly celebrated Run. but did not ask for
a pension as yet.

"Will you stop with us? We will freshen
a mackeril if yon will, and it you aro com-
ing we ought to begin now.

"There will be no speeches and yon can
take ofV your coat m the sitting-roo- m if you
want to.

"Yours with great respectfulness and sin-
cerely yours, also,

'Earnest Moxin Harrison."
(This name is fictitious.)

Another one is written by a young wom-
an who is very ambitious to do something
in the world which will attract attention.
She states as follows:

"Mn. Uexjamix Harrison,
President of the United States of Amer-

ica, Washington, D. C.
"Honored Sir I know you will think me

a great bore to write to you, but I must go
to some one whom I can respect. My
parents, unfortunately, do not belong to
that gang. They are rnde, and at times
their behavior is extremely rocky and
outraj-- .

"I have long wanted to be something
more than a beast of burden and nonenity,
cooking thinks for people to eat up or knit-
ting great coarso socks for men folks. 1 am
bunmy for the pladits of tho people which
is ever ready to demonstrate that earnest
endeavor can mitigate or at least in a meas-
ure, and possibly even to a greater degree
those which is first to recognize true merit
of mind or heart, whether in friend or foe,
is my earnest prayer and wish from day to
day, both to you and yours, whilst we
journey through life.

"I hate drugery, oh, so much, and know
that I have a soul if 1 could give it scope.
It pants some days, oh, so hard for expres-
sion, and yearns for recognition, till it just
seems as if I would better just quit the
business.

"Ob, why was this spark ever planted in
my breast. Mr. Harrison, if not for a noble
Imrpose? I want to appear before the

as I can, but my parents aro quite
coarse. Father works hard, but makes him-
self offensive to a young man of gentle
mold, who comes to converse with me at
times. Father employs the solar system as
a cuspidor, aud for soul and thought, and
things like that, he feays he 'does not care a
tinker's dam.' (I use his exact language.)

"Asformemyself.Ihungerforthe applause
of my fellows. I can recito things on the
stage with groat facility, and almost forget

Jlcr Vnappreciatitt Ma,
myself in some of my delineations, thongh
1 have a good figure, and have been told so
twice by a man who travels for a large seed-hou- so

in Detroit.
"Would it be too much for you to write

me a kind word of encouragement, remem-
bering that practically I am an orphan, for
my parents are no good ou earth. Mother
can cook a good meal of victuals, and keep
house; but what is that, Mr. Harrison, to
one who pants and cries out for the plaudits'
of the musses?

"Mother says my figure is no better than
hers was at my age, and goes on to state
that when my figure is liko hers 1 will be
sorry that I had not learned how to cook.

"1 have taken lessons in elocution and
gestures, and am well fitted to adorn af igher plain of society than I now move in.

A word from you would aid me very much,
and might intiuence my parents for good.
1 inclose stamp for reply, and will ever re-
main

"Your sincere little friend and admirer.
"Laura Marigold HuTTS."

(This name is also hitrhly fictitious.)
Another is from a plain man who writes

with bluing on a letter head which is beau-
tifully executed in purple by means of a
rubber stamp. It is as follows:

; EausestBrightwater. :
: Livery, Fed and Sale stable. Boarding and:
; JtaltlDC. Also Intelligence Office. :
morses taken to board by the day or week,:
: also funerals attended to and justice of the:
: peace. :

"Dec 10, 1839.
To the President cf the United states:
"Sir It is seldom that I monkey with the

high perogativo of a- - person who has
enough to think of his own self in carrying
out the duties of his office, but I must say
that it is time to call a halt, as our paper
here last week stated. 1 am not a hide-
bound radical, either Democrat or Repub-
lican. I never was hide-boun-d ns you might
say, and if I had been 1 would have known
what to do for it, fori have a condition
powder that has no equal: but Mr. Presi-
dent I do say that the way politics is con-
ducted in this country is Scandalous. It is
not confined to any party but the loafers of
the United tatts are tho men that expresses
the will of the people. How a man can live
in a doubtful state uowdays and avoid the
perdition Vestibule train is more than I
know. Men who want to be able to look
Gabriel in the face should avoid the doubt-
ful state as they would the deadly Upas
tree of the reading book. Mr. Harrison.

"I've got three boys growing up. Mr.
President, and I liko them first rate. They
arc uot allowed to loaf around the livery
stable, but have to go to school and be bet-
ter boys, I hope, than what their father
was before them. But some day they may
win attention enough to be used by a can-en- s.

Young and foolish like, they will
thiukit means that if faithful to their con-
sciences they will be rapidly advanced.
By and by they will learn different. Then
willthev have the moral strength to go
into tha" livery stable industry, or will they
yield to the political customs of the coun-
try and swap their souls for a salary?

The way it is nowadays you don't even
know when you are elected that it was a
good thing. Maybe it was an . experiment,
and j'ou are socked into an office just to see
what's tho idea that you always hurrahed
for and which nearly elected you, is able to

V-- .'v..

HOTEL BOH ADR,
Snmmervllle Ilelghtft, Augusta, Go.

r
ThU new and elegant hotel, with accosimoda-tlon- a

for too guests, wiU open its doors for wister
tourists Dec 1st. iss. In itscoasinicUoa. toth-In- z

that will contribute to the comfort cf Its
patrons has been omitted; it Ls unsurpassed ta
111 119 appointments and general tone. OUs ele-
vator, steam heat; open fireplace tn bed room?;
electric bells: telegraph cSTce; clcrant parlors
and dining room; pure mountain spring water?
rooms en suite, with private and public baths;
Etcam laundry: excellent livery, with picturesque
drives and walfcs. are some ot Its attractions.
The llottl Bon Air will be under the superior
management of Mr. C A. LInsley. of Massachu-
setts, late proprietor of the lileniam Hotel. Fifth,
Avenue, New York, and the Antlers.-- Colorado
gprlas. A hJindsomly Illustrated book contain-ln- r

fill Information will iy sent oa crpllcaUoa
to ilr. Llnsley. Augusta, Ga.

urn n s fflmciAi
Dnt Gun TVa Correctly Diagnosed tha

Trouble and Effected a Cure.

IIave I been treated by Dr. Gun mutt
hive I been benefited? Well, If yoa had!
knon me two months ago you would act have
asked those questions, tald Mrs. Charts
Robinson. "I'll tell yoa tU truth about IU
For two years I suffered constantly with what
the doctors called neuralgia, aad was alxaosa
dead. Thenlbecan to get better, aad th
pain would only last aahorttlnis; and then
would return with greater violence, and ta
would lsave me in such a nervous state that 1
was losing my mind. Tho doctors told tajrj
husband that I was aolng Insane, and could
not lira any length of time. I would be
despondent and tbea happy. Several times,
while I was despondent, I had tried to kill
nirstlf, and when I had the neuralgia they
would have to watch toe to prevent my doicf
It, but I would cot dolt tow, aud am glad I
did not succeed.- -

"A short time a fro my husband took me out
to the Insane Asjlum, and my friends said all
the time I was talking about tht asylum; ia
fact. I had lost my mind. I had no apptite.
and was all run down in my fan era! health,
Along about the first of September ws weal
op-tow- n together, and when Z returned I wti
taken down with the neuralgia again, andl
could not speak. My friends thought 1 was
dying, and my little daughter and husband
stood at my bed crying, aud thought I wasi
gone that time. The doctor said he had dona
eFerything h could, and If they wanted
another doctor to call him, at it was tmpourf(
hie for me to live much longar. Bat X lay
there for thres weeks, under the laflutnceofl
morphine to quisi us pain, ana as no tua a
was In my right rain.

Mas. chas. aoBmsow,
C33 Virginia avenue.

"1 saw Dr. Gun Wa's circular, and told nm
husband that I was going to see him, and'
October 2 we went. Dr. Oon TVa said that my
trouble was caused from female weakness, and!
that it had gone to my brain, and when he'
said what his prico was, my husband said 'wej
will try it, and If it don't do you any good I'ili
kick up a muss about it.' X hare taken tha
medicine right along, and the othei day I told,
my husband that I wished I had a barrel, itf
was so pleasant to take. -

"I am well now, and any one that ionV
think X am can ask any of my neighbors, andj
they will tell the same thing. X wish all the,
ladies suffering as I was would call on me, and
I'll tell them what Gun Wa'a Chinese Herb
and Vegetable Kemedies have done for me."

lira. Robinson moted here from Cincinnati,
and sa4d she had almost broken her husband
tip in paying doctors' bills and for medicines,
and that they were thankful to Oua Wa fori
having restored her to health and keeping he,
frou aa Insane asylum
Those kio kindly tend Gun TTa their tethtny-ni-al

of cure eU confer a favor by inclosing tkexr
picture at xtithout it their testimonials art useleti
for ad vertising purposes. .

Oun Wa is a Chine ss physician, ,whn can net,
under the American laws, practice mwliciwi, so ho
sells prepnred Chinese Vegetable Itemedles for
various diseases, lie has been In Indianapolis
several months, during which time he has ef-
fected so many remarkable cures that his name
will soon be a household word in Indiana.

His suit of parlors are In the second story of
25 West Washlntrtoa street. livery patient will
see Gun Wa privately. No charge for consulta-
tion, examination or advice.

A friendly chat with Gun Wa ooits nothing.
If you cannot call on Liui, send for bit circular
en cancer, tapeworm, rheumatism, piles, female
weakness, cat arm, or his book on nervous dis-
eases. Cures guaranteed.

Office hours 1 to 12 a. tm. 1 to 5 and 7 to 0 n.
xru Sunday 10 to 12 a. in., and I to 4 p. ra. fa
writing always lncl060 4 cents ia stamps. Call
on or address

GFOjST WA,
2$ West Washington St,'

INDIANAPOLIS, IND.

Oun Wa hat several rarlors. Yoa wfC lee tim
privately.

I

KDCCATIONAX.
DAY AND NXQIXT 8CHOOI ENTER NOW.

(XjUkUik.4 IKS.) UftUIlPOLU rKMrrutsU UBS )

roWSHIESS UIII1ERSITV7
Oj fl. Fan. Et, fin Clock, Off PsacS j
Ttaet eonrae of finstoms Tralnlnc. Roolukeeptns

Bualnes Prartloe, b&nklor, Hhuruhacfl. Typn.wn
lna. PMiruanahJp and En?Ufch Dranohee, ciprVenom msLrocuir. acroAiana vj imt popi, idolYidu&l lnstrocttoo. Opw all yr. Pro-lcut-s enterany time. Educate for looraura position. Time
hort. ExjxxiftM molerate. Uaalnma mm oall on us

tor help, lloat highly reoommaxuled. Write fur fad
Information. Oataloirae rre.

vnjffiiiB'ii
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OBTAIN THE
FINEST FOOT WEAR MADE;

Specially adapted for tender' feet, elw
gant in style and finish, beiu first-cla- ss

in all respects. They

Will be Appreciated by Ladies vha

desire fine Foot Wear.

All widths carried.

LOUIS SIERSDORFER
27 West Washington Street,

SOLE AG EXT FOR INDIANAPOLIS
w a a

Subscribe for tho Ycckl State Journal

Thai Lone Prairie Funeral
among high officials, there is no stopping-plac- e.

If I had a better command of lan-
guage, and knew as much about grammar
as 1 do about how to discourage botts, I
would write a long piece for the North
American Review regarding this thing, but
I have to work mighty hard to express my-
self even feebly as 1 do. I hope yon will
not let up on Congress, Mr. Harrison, till
you impress both houses with the idea that
they are not in session purely for the pur-
pose of putting up a job for the next elec-
tion. I know there are a great many pure,
men in Congress, for it has been so stated
repeatedly in the Congressional Kecord, one
of our biggest and most sprightly publica-
tions, a paper that may be called the wasto-pap- er

basket of both houses, for what
nobody will listen to in Congress may there
be embalmed in imperishable characters
for the use of the vast annv of Yahocs
scattered throughout our Droad land,
amongst which 1 beg leave to subscribe
myself, Y'ours truly.

"Earnest Brightwaters."
Scooting along the smooth and beatifully

ballasted road-be-d of the Great Iuterstato-commerce-b- ill

Dcfyer railway, tho other
day, and lolling back In the rich purple-velv- et

upholstery of its costly carriage, we
caught a glimpse of a country funeral. It
was going slowly across the wind-swe- pt

prairio, with the cold, bleak sky and frosted
fire-wee- ds skirting the horizon. The cler-
gyman sat ou the seat with tho undertaker,
and his nose was extremely red as he faced
the blast. The undertaker wept steadily
and honestly as the north wind played
about his purple bugle. The mourners rode
in a cheerless lumber wagon, and little fro-
zen fatherless children, with green bed-quil- ts

over their shivering knees, helped to
heighten the gloom.

How different from the cheering, sociable,
business-lik-e air of a funeral on Broadway.
I saw one not long ago on that street, and
made a minute of it while attending my
regular blockade below Fulton stieet in
fact. 1 made sixty minutes of it before I got
through. This is the order of the pro-
cession:

1. Hearso containing deceased and driven
by a handsomely dressed coachman who
swears in a gentle manner at the truck-drive- rs

who try to delay the procession by
coming in at Fulton street. Hearse occa-
sionally gets its wheels into the street-ca- r
track and cannot get out. though emitting
a low. guttural sound.

2. Broadway car No. 00S, driven by a
coarse man with a horn whistle half-wa- y

down his throat; ne is prevented from
swallowing it by a stout string connecting
the whistle with his button-hole- . He is
heard ever and anon whistling at the
hcarso-drive- r as who should say, "Come,
wake up, wake up: don't delay business."

3. Carriage-loa- d of mourners in close
conveyance.

4. Load of green hides and pelts, driven
by a profane self-mad- e man, wearing a re-
tired policeman's helmet and an injured air,
which later is also shared by his cargo.

5.. Load of ironfalls, hauled by four large
horses and driven by a deaf-and-dum- b gen-
tleman, who is not in any way related to
deceased.

C. Clam-bak- e load of excursionists go-
ing over to Stateu Island for painting pur-
poses, accompanied by embryo Jags.

7. Close carriage containing other rela-
tives of deceased and driven by a new man,
who is not familiar with Now York city,
having formerly driven a thrashing-machin- e

near Owatonna. Minn. Ho knows
that if he loses sight of the hearse he will
wander further aud further away from the
grave. In the meantime a procession of
oyster openers, headed by a German band,
cuts in ahead of him from a side street, and
tho pole of an ice wagon kuocks a hole in
the back of his carriage.

8. Ice wagon owned by the Hndson River
Microbe Ice Company, and driven by a man
who has done time at Warblo Warble-on-the-Hndso- n

for beating down a clothing
man on the price of an overcoat by means
of a base-ba- ll bat.

9. Heavy truck, hauling consignment of
limbnrger cheese for a dowu-tow- n house,
driven by a noseless man who was bitten
by a warm personal friend during the war.

10. Procession of excursionists known as
the Mock Turtle Club, headed by drum
corps and followed by Chrystopher street
car No. C02, driven by man with ingrowing
moustache and dog-ca- ll whistle.

11. Other mourners in open carriage,
smoking election cigars.

12. Salvation Army passing through Nev
York on its way to convert Newark.

13. Ambulance on its way to pickup

How It Loo):$ on Brotidway.
some mangled people who tried to rscapo
from a fire-pro- of building by means of a
tire-escap- e.

14. Parade by Knights of Pythias with
drawn awords.

15. City ofllcials with drawn salaries.
16. MilK wagon carrying pure country

milk and cream accompanied by au oc-
casional muffled croak.

17. Other mourners in dog-ca- rt reading
evening papers.

13. Load of baled hay driven by a
scholarly-lookin- g colored man, in a high
hat and red flannel shirt.

19. Another and competing funeral from
the East Side, which cut in at a side street
before the police could interfere.

20. Balance of original procession inter-
larded with horse cars, butcher-cart- s, beer-wagon- s,

cabs, profanity and rag-fancier- s.

An unknown man can have a bigger andcheaper demonstration by dyiug in New
Y'ork than in any other nlare 1 can at thismoment call to mind. To die iu New York
and get one of these funeral demonstra-
tions almost pulls the stinger out of death.

Bill Nye.
t

King Alfonso as Godfather.
London Tmth.

King Alfonso has had a great many digni-
ties sines his birth. The latest one was his
elevation to tho in the church's eye se-
rious lunction of godfatherhood. He prom-
ised and vowed by proxy, of course inthe name of a yontbful son of the Comte
and Comptesse de Morella, to renounce
those pomp and vanities which are thebest reason for the existence-- of thrones.
The christening took place at St. Peters-
burg, and the embassador of his most Cath-
olic Majesty was Alfonso's proxy. Cabrera,
the Carlist chief who gave so much trouble
to Sir De Lacy Ktans when the lattTfought in Fpain for the Innocent Isabella,
was grandfather on the paternal side of tho
neophyte.

APPLAUSE NOT TTANTKD.

It Is Prohibited In St. Petersburg, and the
Playgoers Frown Upon the Custom.

TLe Transatlantic.
The management of the imperial theaters,

of St. 1'etersburg has recently caused the
publication of au announcement interdict-
ing all noisy manifestations of delight dur-
ing tho progress of the spectacle. Tho pub-
lic are entreated to abstain from applaud-
ing the artists while the curtain is up, while
the artists are strictly forbidden to respond
to calls, make acknowledgements or in any
way attend to the demonstrations of the
audience. All these things are to be post-
poned till the end of each act. This
proceeding has met with tho approval
of the entire St. Petersburg press, but
the publie seem to regard it as tsu arbitrary
interference with a cherished liberty aud
an unjustifiable check on a legitimate ex-
pression of spontaneous enthusiasm. A
correspondent of tho Novoe Vreniya, sign-
ing "." writes as follows iu criticism of
tho action of the theatrical management
and the press:

"1 am utterly unable to agree with your
dramatic critic who indorses the announce-
ments inviting the public to refrain from
applause and culls durum the performance
iu order not to impair the integrity of the

dramatic impression and the scenio illu-
sion,' and who even asserts that this
arrangement will have a wholseaomo iullu-enc- o

on dramatic literature. In this case
there in nothing deserving approbation, for
the following reasons:

"The clapping of hands is a reflective
movement, which a man makes uncon-
sciously and as often as he feels keenly;
therefore different people applaud ditler-entl- y.

. To prohibit applause is like prohib-
iting yawning, sneezing or winking.

"Hand-clappin- g us au expression of delight
is not exclusively related to the theater
and artists; there ishand-clappiu- g in Parlia-
ment, at grand festivals, at banquets dur-
ing the speech-makin- g, at races, in court.
The ancient Greeks applauded Herodotus
when he read his history; in Italy the ap-
pearance of tho King is greeted with
applause; in France they applaud the lect-
ures of the professors. The arm applauded
Napoleon; in Spain the bulls are applauded.
And, moreover, they all applaud in the mo-mome-nt

when the impression is being ex-
perienced, not half an honr later. For such
applaune hired claqueurs are required.

Tf th applause is deserved, if it breaks
out involuntarily during the performance,
itis the best reward for artists devoted to
their . art, and .the best measure of their
quality. How. often does one witness the
infinite enthusiasm of tho public, and the
unfeigned shedding of tears by the artist
moved by the suddenness and genuineness
of its manifestation! Is it possible to post-
pone these sincere ecstasies for twenty min
utes, till the intermissionf

"The regulation of applause is no new
thing. The theatrical management has in-
vented nothing. In Koine, as generally in
the South (at present, for instance, in
Italy), the public liko to applaud and to
shout; hence, from the time of Augustus
down theatrical officials in ancient Koine
endeavored to 'control' the applause, es-
pecially at lyrical performances. The art-
ist concluding the play said, 'Vadete et ap-plaudi- te,'

one of the musicians gave the
tone aud the audience, divided in two cho-
ruses, shouted in unison the formula of de-
light.

"Nero went even further in this direction.
When he acted on the stage Seneca and
Borus gave the signal for applause by say-
ing, Tlaudite cives.' Young horsemen re-
sponded to the signal, and the soldiers dis-
tributed among the audience contributed
to the unanimity and the seasonableness of
the applause. This arrangement continued
up to the time of the Theodorics. What,
one may ask, is Nero's emample to our
management? And even the example of
the wise Seneca should not serve as a
justification.

"In the last century the hot theatrical
battles that were fought 'y tho respective
admirers of rival actresses again brought
to the front tho question of tho abuses of
applause. In favor of applause, however,
came out Voltaire, and earlier Moliero and
other authors. We may fitly now repeat
the words of Souinrakoif. 'will Moscow
rather believe a police sergeant than M.
Voltaire!'
"In France they have always applauded in

the midst of the performance: the famous
words of Talma in Manliut. 'ln'en dis-tn- !'

have usually been interrupted by ceaseless
applause. And your dramatic critic iswrong in stating that at present in Franco
they do not applaud amid tho acting. On
the contrary, it is more than forty vears
since they, in imitation of .the Italians,
organized a troop of claquers (les cheva-
liers da lustre, they are called, from the
place they occupy beneath the luster.)
riven the English freely applaud the
artists, and compel them to repeat that
which pleases them.

"Hitherto only expressions of dissatisfac-
tion and hostile demonstrations have been
censured, though even the right to hiss the
players has been regarded by many writers
as one 'acquired by the public at the ticket
office.' But nobody has ever denied the
right of going into raptures. Is it possible
that we cannot enjoy even this right, ex-
cept by special concession!

"1 do not. of course, deny that the clap-
ping of hands and calls are occasionally
wearisome, particularly when they

into disorderly and wildEass Jean Jacques Itousseau re-
marked that singers are mostly applauded
for their tricks, an showmen ou the market-
place. But spectacles without applauso
are still more tiresome and deadly cold.
This can be observed at state spectacles,
where, from a certain proper sen bo of deli-
cacy, applause is dispensed with. To mod-
erate the occasional wild outbursts is im-
possible without a change in the tempera-
ment and education of the audience. liegu-latio- n

is utterly futile, and many ages will
have passed before mankind generally wiil
acquiesce in the poet's words, that Valence
is the applause

"
of genuine and lasting im-

pressions.'

A Good Plau.
Sarah O. Jewett.

I must .make a confession that I some-tim- es

give myself a Christmas present, and
so add another delight to that delightful
day. For oneself Christmas is apt to be a
season of extreme self-denia- l; there aro al-
ways so many things oiih longs to do tomake pleasures for one's friend, and, ofcourse, the best happiness comes from todoing. But it is an amazingly good plan
to have some pleasant association and re-
minder of one's very own to buy some
louiz-covct- ed book, for instance, or manage
to save a few hours for au olten-planne- d

walk, and so take a pleasure (long deferred
otherwise or crowded oat). Just because it
is Christmas day. A bit of selfishness of
this sort need not leave one's friends the
losers.

Hamlet without Hamlet.
Omaha Republican.

It has developed that the organization of
a "Northwesoern Association." at Washing-
ton, D. C, is for the purpose of lookin g afterthe silver and irrigation interests. Minne-
sota. Wisconsin and Iowa are left out of thocombination.

A Career fur the Child.
rUiladalpMa NVrth American.

A child with four legs has been born in
Indiana. The freak ought to make a good
base-runnerr- if it lives long enough to learn
the national game.

The Star.
They followed the star the whole night through;
As it moved with the midnight they movodtoo,
And cared not whither it led nor knew.

Till Christmas Day in the mornmg.

And juft at the dawn. In the twilight shade,
They came to tbe stable, and unafraid,
Baw the blessed babe In the manger laid, . ,

On Christmas Day in tho morning.

We have followed the star a whole long year.
And watched its beckon now falut, now clear.
And it now stands still, as we now draw near

To Christmas day in the morning.

And Just as the wise men did of old.
In the hush of the winter dawning cold,
We come to the stable aud behold

The child on the Christmas morning.

O babe, once laid In the ox's bed.
With uever a pillow for thy head,
Now throned in the highest heavens instead,

O Lord of the Christmas morning!

Ttecaute we have known and have loved thy star,
Aud have followed it long and have followed it
From the land where the shadows and darkness

are.
To find thee on Christmas morning:

Accept the gifts that we dare to hring.
Though worthless and poor the offering.
And help our souls to rise and slug

In the joy of thy Christmas morning.
v Snsan Ooolidge.

Some Time.
Lat night, my darling, as you slert, .

1 thought I heard you slch.
And to your little orib I crept

Aud watched a space thereby;
Then, bending down, I kissed your brow

For oht 1 love you so
You are too young to know It now,

But some time you shall know.

Some time, when. In a darkened place .
Where others come to weep,

Your eyes shall see a weary face
Calm in eternal sleep.

The speechless Hps, the wrinkled brow,
The patient smile may show '

You aro too young to know it now,
. But some time you shall know.

Look backward, then. Into the years,
And see me here

0 my darling! how my tears
Are falling as I write;

And feel once more upon your brow
Tho kiss of long ajto

You are too young to know it now,
But some time you shall know.

En gene Field, in the Chicago News.

A YlgiL
On either side tho gate.

Looking out o'er the land.
The two tall poplars stand;

Silent they watch and wait;
A red rose grows by the fastened door.
And blooms for those who will come no mere

Up the pathway strait. ;

Empty are byre and stall.
But the waters plash and gleam.
And the low trees by tbe stream

Let their yellow leaflets fall
Bright as of old; and the waste vine flings
Her Etraugling tangle of leaves and rings

O'er the ruined walL

Who eometh hushed and late
Here In the dusk? for whom
Do the blood-re- d roses bloom,

And the faithful poplars waltl
What Is it that steals through the crumbling

gate,
With soundless feet on the pathway strait.

In the twilight gloom I .

Graham B. Thomson.

But for a Moment.
I will not think ef thte as gone afar

To some Invisible and distant shore.
Unreached by human eye or earthly lore.

Further from roe than the remotest star
Where undiscovered constellations are

The sparkling dust of heaven's eternal floor?
But rather sav. "Why should my heart be aorel

After tbe long day's tumult, toil and Jar,
Thy work is done a little while before .

My own. and thou has entered, gladly free.
Into another room, and left the door

Of its calm peace and rest unciosed for me
To follow soon and in a moment mora.

My darling, I am coming after thee'."
The Independent.

At Dawn.
In the night I dreamed of you;

All tbe place was tilled
With your presence: In my heart

The strife was stilled.

All night I have dreamed of you;
Now tbe morn is gray.

How shall 1 arise and lace
The empty day!

Amy Lsry.


